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The Lothrop, Lee & Shepard Co,
has just recelved a letter from J. T.
Trowbridge, concerning whose shfety
#o0 much wolicitude wag felt, as he had
salled for southern Italy In December,
The velernan author I8 at Hotel Belle-
wue, Naples, where he expects to stay
for some wecks (o come. Mr. Trow-
bridge is In excellent health at 81, and

forward to the publication of

t book, “A Pair of Madcaps,”

to come out April 1st. He

hat the only regret connected

his trip 1s that it occurred at the

the great digaster. together

with the fear that some of his friends

Amoriea may have been alarmed.

Hawallan girls will serve tropieal
fruit at he Hawall bufiding during
the Alas-Yukon-Paclfie exposition, A
Iarge shipment of frialts will be kept
in refrigerators during the exposition,

In the January number of the
North American Review, Hannls Tay-
Jor, In an article entitled “The Solid
Bouth a National Calamity.” deplores
the fact that by almost exclusive at
tention to an Issue which s purely
Jocal the has deliberately with.
held itself from exercising its right-
ful Influence in the determination of
pational affalrs, Dr. Taylor, himself
& southern man, urges his fellow
southerners to broaden the scope of
thelr political Interests, and he rees
fn the growiug Importance of South-
ern industries an Influence which will
ultimately compel southernars to
ange themselves with their northern
brathren in the attempt to Insure wise
and sance natlonal polleles, Irrespec-
tive of local prepossessions and pre)
udices. of 4

Every large manufaoturer in. the
United States will take part in the
display of motor boats at the Aluska-
Yukon Pacific exposition next sum-
mer.

On February 16th Lothrop, Lee &
Bhepard Co, will Issue a revised and
greatly enlarged edition of William'
Hickox's “Correspondent’s Mlnnﬂ."l
Mr. Hickox, as Is well known, has for
years conductéd “a short-hand school
fa Boston, and bas bullt up a stand-
ard book from what he has found to
ke the netual needs of his students.

Hawali will have s tropleal garden
adjoining té bullding at the Alaska-
Yukon-Pacific exposition. Al kinds
of tropleal flowers and shade Llrees
will be shown,

Our Helpful Maids.

Louise: “I'm in am awful boat.
After | started to bleach my balr, |
found 1 had only euongh 1o do hall of
it, and Nelson is coming tonight.”

Jultn: “"Never mind, dear. Let him
sit on the perox-side.”"—Harper's Ba
zar,

Norweglan Industries,
Notwithstanding the great repula-
tation of Norway for fAshing, only
about 6% per cent. of the population
of thgt couniry live by the fisheries.
Nearly one-half are supporied by age
riculture and the forests,

The government of Canada will
have ane of the lJargest exhibliis balld-
ings on the grounds of the Alaska-
Yukon Pacific exposition.

“Bleps Along the Path,” an lmport
ant melaphysical book, by Katharine
H. Newcomb, the publication of which
wus unavoldably postponed, will be s
siiod by Lothrop, Lee & Shepard Co,,
Fehruary 161h

French Proverb.

An ounce of favor goes farther than

an ounce of justice

The fence encloslng the grounds of
the Alaska-Yukon-Paclfic exposition. A
will be antirely covered with cllmb.
g fowers,

Imperfect Man,
Richter: Man's great fault is that
he has 50 many small ones.

Cactus Dahllas, the ofclsl fAower
of the Alnska-Yukon-Paclfle exposi-
tlon, will bloomw in profusion In every
residence distriet of Seatile during
the exposition.

First Printed In United States.
The fArst book printed ln the United
States was eulitled “The Frecman's
m" ._:-— -
Hawallan sioging boys will give
dally goncorts In the Hawall bullding
at the Alaska-Yukon Paciflc  exposi
tion next summer.

A Sequel to
Mr. Barnes of New York

»

Author of “Mr. Barnes of Now York ™
“Mr. Pottar of Tazas”
“That Frenchman,” Ete,

Coprright, 100, Dodd Mead & Co., N. Y.
8YNOPSIS,

Burton H. Barnes, a wealthy Ameétioan
touring Corslea, rescues the young Eng-
lish Weutenant, Edward Gerard Anstruth-
or, and his Corslcan bride, Marina
Auughtor of the Paolls, from the mur-
derous vendettn, understanding thag his
reward s to be the hand of the girl he
loves, Enld Anstruther, sister of the Eng-
Hah Heutenant. The four Ny from Ajac-
clo to Marsellles on board the French
wsteamer Constantine. The vendetta purs
sues and ans the quartet are about to
board the train for London at Marsellles,
Marine {8 handed a mysterlous note
which causes her to collipse and neccssi
tates a postponement of the journey.
Barnes gets part of the mysterlious note
and recelves lotters which Inform him
that he Is marked by the vendetta. He
employs an American detective and plans
to beat the vendetta st thelr own game.
For the purposs of securing the safety
of the women Barnes arranges to have
Lady Chartris lease n secluded villa at
Nice to which the party I8 to be taken
In u yacht. Suspleion Ia crented that
Marinn Is In league with the Corsicans.
A man, believed to be Correglo Danelin,
Is weon passing the house and Marina is
thought to have glven him a slgn, Ma-
rine refuses to explain to Barnes which
fuct ndds to his Intent suspictons, Barnes'
plans for the sufely of the party are
learned by the Corslcans. The carriage
carrying thelr party to the local landing
I# followed by two men. One of the
horsemen (s wsupposed to be Correglo.
They try to murder the American. The
cook on the yaoht—a Frenchman—is sus-
peoted of complicity in the plot. The
party anchors &t Bi. Tropes. The yacht
in followed by a small L The cook Is
detected giving ol to the boal
Burnes attempts to throw him overboard,
but Is prevented by Marina and Enid.
The cook Is found to be innocent of the
to Lady Chartris. Barpes and Enid
make arran ntas for thelr marciage.
The net tightens about Barnes. He re-
celves o note from La Belle Blackwood,
the American adventuress. Barnes hears
that Elijah ¥Emory, his detective; han
been murdersd by the Coralcans. He
lonrns that the man su to he Cor-
reglo. who followsd the rty on thelr
wiy to the boat, wias Ballostl, a nephew
of the count, and that Count Correglo
had been In Nice for some time prior to
the party's arrival 'l"rr count wiarns
Barnes not (o marry Enld I ha

threatened by the dagger of the ven:
dettn, to a similar risk, would be
hideous,”™

“l1 do not fear my kindred," answaors
Marina proudly. “My words, the rus-
tics of my commune will belleve. |
should go,"

“And have them murder you?” shud-
ders her husband. “Never!"

His young wife's only response Is a
plaintive sigh.

"Again you are right, Monsieur An-
struther. Of conrse, we know they
loved Marinn; still they might not be
Have,"” observes (he count, his ardent
éyes resting upon the excited girl,
whose very enthusiasm renders her
more lovely. “I am now returning to
Niee, where Lady Chartris knows that
I am at her command to do anything
to ald her in this unfortunate matter.
I shall drive out to-morrow. May you
have good fortune, Signore Barnes, In
your efforts, Hut remember one thing:
In that barbarie island, they want your
blood. You can only rescue your wife
by risking it, but no suggestion from
me s necessary to a brave and deter-
mined man!"

Danella would bow himself out, but
Marina says eagerly: "Two words In
private with you?"

“Certalnly,” answers the count, and
Barnes notes as the beautiful woman
whispers to him a look of astonish-
ment enters his moblle face,

After he has answered her, the girl
says curtly: “l1 thank you, Signore.”

“You may trust me, Madam," s the
count's reply; and courteously kisses
the trembling fingers of Anstruther's
beautiful wife, his eyes seemingly
filled with a new and strange passion.

This s scarce noted by the Ameri-
can, whose misery distracts him.

A few moments later, Burton selects
for himself a rough shooting costume
that he has fortunately with him.

Then he hurriedly slings a field
glnss over his shoulder; puts one or
two little trinkets, mementoes of his
lost love, in his pocket: takes hls va-

would have hor kino Mvolved In the mur-
derous faud, Marnes and Enid are mar-
ried. " Boon after thelr wedding Barnes'
bride dissppears. Barnes discovers she
has been kidnuped and taken to (.'Ul“lli.'&_‘
CHAPTER X.—Continued.

“Pish, while we talk I should be act-
ing! No one but me must go!” re-
marks Barnes shortly, “They hate
you, Anstruther, for being English, as
they do your wife. They won't belleve
that another English officer and not
you killed Antonio In that duel. Be-
gldes, It Is my misslon to save my
bride, as it is your mission to protect
and care for the dear wife In your
arms, Don't fear, | will bring Enid
back or—or you won't see me again!”

The splash of oars Interrupts him,
Barnes strides out of the room and
goes hurrledly down to the landing
place. "Quick, Grabam,” he calls, “ls
that you?'

“Yes,” answers the mate, who Is
stepping from the boat; and he reports
he has engaged a lateen-rigged fAshing
veusel, which, as soon as they have got
some provislons and water on board,
will be over with its Itallan creéw, prob-
ably In half an hour,

“Then leave every forelgner behind
you,”" directs Barnes. “Pay them to
stay on fhore, You sall the eraft with
n few of your Scoteh tars. The rest
of your men we will leave here to as-
slst Edwin In patroling these grounds
and taking care of his wife, whom you
know Is threatened also.”

“Yes, by the cursed Corsican gang
that s pursuing you,” says the mate,
adding & muttered oath. “I'll stand by
you, sir, wi' my life.

As he returns up the walk and en-
ters the house, to go up to the oham:
bar he had occupled, he passes the
supper room. Noting that Danella,
though be ls bending over Lady Char-

Jamming the Open

Cartridges.
lise with the articles it happens to con-
tain, jamming nll open spaces full of
cartridges for his revolvers, and brings
It downstalrs with him.

Marina stands In the hallway with
her husband. To Barnes, as he wrings
her hand, she whispers: “Remember,
a dead man cannot take Eold from
that barbarous home of mine, There-
fore, guard your own life.”

They step out on the porch. Some
moving lights are at the landing place
and they hear the swash of sweeps
and the cries of the ltallan crew as
they warp their fishing vessel up to
the platform.

“Here' I'll go down with you and see

you on board and your craft ship-
shape,” remarks Anstruther, “Let me
carry that rifie of yours.”
“Come!"” says Barnes, to whom
every minute seems an hour, and hur-
ries down the path; but as Edwin fol-
lows, Marina’'s white arms twine round
him close, tight and clinging as If they
couldn't let him go.

“Don't fear for me, you trembling
dear,” whispers her husband, kissing
the excited face. “I'll be back soon.”

At the landing, Barnes finds he has
quite a little to do paying the ltalinn
fishermen to remain on shore as Gra
ham Is getting thelr stores and water
properly arranged on the craft, Of
this Anstruther now takes charge, but
though he works with a will, It s al-
most half an hour before the young
naval oMcer pronounces the fishing
vessel shipshape in chse of heavy
weather,

Then the young English oMcer leads
the American aside and says, with the
craft of n seaman: “Under this pres
ent breege, If those devils you're In

Spaces Full of

tris with snlmont the effusiveness of a
lover, has his eyes always upon the !
attractive Maring, who Is in consulta-
tlon with her husband, Barnes enters,

To him, Buwin, springing up, says: |
“You've procured the eraft to follow |
them 1 |

“Yes. Graham did that for me," and [
Barnes hurriedly tells the young Eng |
lieh ofMcer the arrnpgements he hua|
made, adding: “You stay here, old
man, and trost we o bring your slster
back."”

Agaln Marina, her face full of gen
erous enthusiasm. cries: “Let me go
to Corslca. Yopu ute o foreigner, dear
Mr. Barpes, In my own Island | can
do what you could not do—they all
love me!”

“What! When they've been hunting
you ke o wild beast and sending you
lettors that nmke you falot!” shudders
hor husband,

“You're qulte right, Lleut An:
struther,” returns Danclls, “In not per
'mitting your wité to go. One unfor
tunate, belpless woman in that wild
‘land amid the pamsions ‘of thelr bar

‘basrle feud is pitiable o think of. To

' subject uncther, whose lMfe is already

gulekly, they'll be compelled to strike
its northwest coast somewhere near
Porto., Graham will kuow how to
steer the course. 1I'd go with you,
but—"" "

“Put your first duty ls here to pro-
tect your wife."

“You think these devils haven't all
gone away; that there is still danger
for her?"

"“You, kecp & sharp eye on your
loved one. That was my error”
mouns Burton. “1 left Enld out of my
#lght for only a few minutes.”

“Then good-by,” says the seilor hur-
riedly, and wringing Barnes' hand,
strides up the path to Lady Chartris'
villa.

Then Burton stepping on board the
fishing lugger, which Is big enough to
make the run to Corslea, they would
immediately throw off thelr woorings
to the lttle landing stage, but the
[tallan padrope of the craft, poting
Barnes' haste seems great and his
nead extreme, steps up and demands
additional recompense from the Amer-
lean milord for his vesssl, declariag
e will pot let her go untll he has

pursult of want to make their lsland |

more m-ney; that his ship may be
wrecked at sea and he has no {nsurs
ance,

“Pay him!"” mutters Barnes Impa-
tiently, and hands his pocketbook to
Graham. g

Hut payment takes some time, the
light of the lantern not belng very
good and the Italinn Inspecting every
bill to see its value and again greedily
imploring for more money, stating
that his men will desert him i he
glves them not speedy employment.

“Give im what he asks," cries Bur-
ton again; then pau and mutters:
"Good God!" and on shore!
For a shout has runff out through the
night alr from Lady @hartris’ villa and
there 18 terror In it,"and he knows it
is the volce of the ptout-nerved An-
struther, who would not give cry un-
less some sudden and uncanny despair
had come upon him.

The American rushes up the path
and a few steps from the door almost
runs against Edwin. In the darkness
the frenzlied men seize each other, for
Anstruther is now as frantic as him-
self. Recognizing him, Barnes asks:
“What's the matter?”

“By heaven! Another blow in the
dark! My wife has gone also!"

“Marina? Impossible! You have
looked the grounds over? You have
searched the house?"

“Here's a note from her, left In her
chamber, begging me to forgive her,
saying it 18 to save my life.”

“My God, what horrible plot is it
that has bereft us both in & moment?"
nsks Barnes. “If she had only told
you the contents of that devilish let-
ter."

The two are In the hall together, in
their angulsh, their volees ring out
loudly. A frightened-eyed, short-skirt-
ed creature rung to them, and trem-
blingly asks: “Did you want Marina's
knock-out letter very much, Barnsey?
The last part of t?"

“It was perhaps Enid's life, perhaps
the life of Edwin's bride.”

“Well, then, I—I—oh, forglve me!
I lled to you, I've got the letter—the
Iast part of It; 1 was going to sell It
to you for marrons glaces—I'll get 1t
for you. It Is tucked in my lucky
stocking for fear ma'll gee it. It sald
something about murder! ['ll—oh,
don’t look at me so awful!™,

Mand flles upstuirs and a moment
later dashes back bringing the portion
of the epistie,

As they try to decipher its eramped
forelgn hand, Lady Chartris, coming
out wildly from her chamber, for now
she fears she will be abducted herself,
and is hall erazy with fright, sud-
denly, looking over thelr shoulders,
" crles, half shrieking: *“Oh, heavens,
Cipriano's writing!"

“You are gure?

“I fear, 1 fear! I'vo got three love
netes from him—this looks quite like
his hand.”

And the astounded and dismayed
widow wrings her hands, her face
pallid with jealous chagriun.

“This Is the most crafty, subtle and
satanic plot against your married hap
piness, Edwin,” whispers Barnes, “As
nenr as I can make out, this devillsh
missgive says that Marina must desert
you, her accursed Englleh husband;
then they will spare your life. If wha
remalns with you, your fate will be
hergs. Your safety from death is offer
&d as a bribe Lo your young wife if she
deserts your bed and leaves herseilf
open to the stilletos of these devila.
It she stays with you and clings to
you, you will be assassinated, even in
her arms."

“Then the wife of my heart hag left
me fearing as the attack upon my sis
ter's liberty has been puccessful their
efforts against my lfe will be equally
80,"” shudders Edwin; next cries out
almost angrily: “She was mad not
to trust me.”

“Marina knew you wouldn't let her
go If she did,” suggests Burton more
calmly.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Berlin's Woman Chauffeur.

Berlin’s woman chauffeur is making
~—as she always Intended to do—a
very good livelthood. Clad In a simple
but becoming coat and skirt of service.
able material, Frau von Papp drives
one of the Bedag company's electro
droschkes with consummate skill, She
|18 not, however, at the beck and call
| of the general publie, but Is in the em-
ployment of the Kalserhof hotel, and
| drives its visitors alone. The woman's
| story 1s Interesting. Her husband—
an apparently well-to-do lawyer—dled,
leaving her and three young children
| penniless. Frau von Papp always had
a fondness for automoblling, and
guickly decided upon her profession,
Having satlafled the police authorities
us to her capabilities, she obtained
her present post and is keeping her
saelf and familly In comfort

Not Too Simple.

John Simple, 14 years old, of Dads
den, Aln, Is not as simple as you
might think from his pame. Ha saw
a fellow hanging around the barn and
acting In o susplelous manner, and
sot & big bear trap where he thought
it would do the most good; and then
got np next morning to And that he had
bhagged his game. The man had en-
tered the barn to steal one of the
horses, but put his foot Into It Instead,
He turned out to be a noted thief, for
whom a reward of $600 had been of.
fered, and John Bimplo (& golng to get
the money, It's not what a boy Is
pamed, but what he does, that counts,

To the Home-Maker,

To bulld up the power of our homes,
for beaulty, for companionship, for in-
telllgence, for charity, for a constant
achknowledgment nnd furtherunce of
the rights of others, ls to bulld up &
power grester, perhaps, than we our.
selvea shall ever reallee. And its with.
in the reach of eve
it's o big or & very
Harper's Bazar,

home, whether
IHttie one —

\

AVERAGE FARM DAIRY.

The Amount of Feed Which Wil Be
Required.

What shall the average farmer In
the northwest do, in Minnesota, for ex-
ample, with an average herd of cows
In both number and quality, relative
to feed supplles? Assuming that this
average farmer has only a half dozen
milk cows, shall he bulld a sllo and
grow silage corn or provide other
roughage? This question was a feature
at last winter's meeting of the Minne-
gota State Dalrymen's assoclation. It
was handled by A. D. Wilson, who
rather leaned toward improving the
farm with clover, etc, rather than
growing silage corn. His remarks
were applieable solely to the amall
herd of cows rather than the well es
tablished dalry herd. Mr. Wilson
placed the emphasis In handling the
ordinary dairy herd on the farm on
making a profit from the farm as a
whole, Instead of from the milk cows
simply; otherwige there may be dis
appointment In the final outcome al
the end of the year. He belleves there
is very little net profit In the average
crop of wheat alone, and felt much the
same way about the average dalry
herd made up, perhaps, of cows of In
different guality.

“The farmera of Minnesota must get
down to the fded of net profit on the
farm as & whole,” sald Mr. Wilson,
“Look out for real business manage
ment Just as surely as the city mer:
chant does In considering his invest
ments,. We must grow Erasa crops
and clover In order to keep up the
Jproductivity of the soil,” On a farm
of 180 acres, 40 acres of grass and
clover should be grown ench year, He
belleves that farmers can more profit-
ably use such good hay ns we grow, or
can wisely use rounghage, such as fod-
der corn, roots, millets, ete, Depend
largely upon hay and a few roots, the
latter for succulence, rather than silage
corn. For the average Minnesota
farm, with a few cows, this question of
sllnge means a conslderable tax in the
way of a structure, ete. Mr. Wilson be-
Heves enough roots can be grown on
one-half to one ncre to adequately sup-
plement the hay, It Is more expensive
to supply sllage, he says, for the small
herd of cattle than for the large herd,
where, of course, conditions may ma-
terlally differ. In the lurge dairy herd
the farmer can wisely put up more
silage and use more of it the larger
the number of cows kept, also a
Inrger amount of maoure, and thus
avold the growing of so much clover,
as Is necessary on the average farin
with a few cows. He recommended os
root crops mangels, rutabagas and
stock carrots.

STARTING A DAIRY,

As to the Handling and Breeding of
Pure Bred Stock,

The selection of the young females
to maintaln and increase the herd re
quires careful consideration on the
part of the breeder. If the herd {s n
pure-bred one, the sire belng the same
straln, and very much ke the females,
the offspring will be falrly uniform
and the calves from the best producers
ean be selected unless they show some
physical wenkness or other reason for
not belng taken Into the heard. When
the herd is to be composed of grade
“nlmals the sire should be pure-bred,
and if possible the selection of the fe-
males to maintain the herd should be
tested, and the selection made of thelr
individual merits. When it is neces.
sary to select the females before they
can be tested they should be from
dams that respond the qulokest to
the chuanged environment of the herd.

If & number of cows are placed in
better environment the ealves should
be selected from the cows that ghow
the greatest increase because of the
better conditions. The bull will be
Ikély to be most prepotent over the
females which respond the most read-
ily to changed environment. The most
Improvement can be expected In the
first generation, as there are lHkely to
be many reversions In the second
generation, some belng much better
than thelr dams and some much poor-
er. By this time the offspring of the
best producing females can be welected
for the herd, as a line of breeding will
have been establlshed. If the bull
produces offsprings that are uniform,
strong and vigorous, he can be wafely
bred to his own daughters, as inbreed.
ing I8 the greatest faector In preventing
reversions, but If another bull must be
procured he should be related to the
old one and resemble him as much as
posaible,

However, no matter what ittention
is paid to the breeding of a herd It is
all lost unless the feeding and care of
the herd Is what they should be. No
amount of breeding can take the placo
of careful and regular feading, pure
water and sanliary stables, The ro.
sults of careful breeding and aelection
are soon lost by the farmer who doey
not give his stock the care that has

rulsed It to Its high standard.—c 0
Carman,

Use of Brains.

No Industry, agricultura) partiewlay.
iy, ean develop and progper except In
proportion to the Increasing intel)l-
gence of those engaged In 1t 8o dalry.
ing will develop only s a higher de
gree of eficlency Is attalned in seloct.
Ing and broeding the cow and In fead.
ing and taking care of her,

_dN! KIDNEY GONE

But Cured After Doctors Said There
Was No Hope,

Sylvanus 0O, Verrlll, Milford, Me,,

pays: “Five years ago a bad Injury

paralyzed me and

affected my kid-

neys, My back hurt

me terribly, and

the urine was bad.

1y disordered. Doo-

tors sald my right

kidney was practl-

cally dead. They

said I could never

Z wnlk again, Iread

of Doan's Kidney Pllls and began us-

{ng them. One box made me stronger

and freer from pain, 1 kept on using

them and in three months was able to

gel out on crutches, and the kidneys

wera neting better. 1 Improved rap-

{dly, dlsearded the crutehes and to
the wonder of my frlends was soon
completely cured.”

Hc!;rl by all denlers. 50 cenis a box,
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N, Y.

Not Included.

After the dry goods solesman had
completed his business with Cyrus
Cralg, Centerville's storekeoper, he
asked what was golng on In the town.
“Had any entertainments this winter?"”
he Inguired.

“No," sald Mr, Cralg, "not one, Sa-
lome Howe's puplls have glven (wo
concerts, plano and organ, and the
principal of the ‘cadomy has lectured
twlce, once on ‘Our National Forests’
and once on ‘Stones As [ Know Them;*
but as far as entertalnments are con-
cerned, Centerville hasn't got round to
‘em yet."—Youth's Companlon,

Deafness Cannot Be Cured

peal appiications, as they eannol resch the dis
:.:i |mruLE of the oar. ‘There s only one way o
curn desfness, and that W by constitutionsl remed s,
Deafiess s cauwwd by an inflamed eonditlon of The
mueoun lining of the Fustachian Tube.  Wheh Lhis
wibie i (nfamed you have s rumbling scumd of ime
perfect hearing, and when it s ertirely clomed, Dieaf-
news 18 the reslt. wnd dnless the iInfsmmation ean be
takets out and this tube restored o iis nowrinal comdle
tion, hearing will be destroyed forever. nine cases
out of ten are taused by Cwilarrh, which s nothing
but an infamed conditlon of the mucous surfaces.
We will gtve One Hundred Dollar for any case of
Deaftiess (cansed by catareh) that eannol curod
by Hall's Catarrh Cure.  Send for circulnm, Mree
F. 1. CHENEY & OO, Toleda, O,
Bald by Drogiiata, 7.
Take Hall's Family Pilis for constipation.

Why It's a Homely Beast.

Augustus Thomns, the playwright,
told in a recent speech of a hunting
trip they had tuken in the south. They
were after cooong and possums, but the
only trall the dogs struck was one
which made them put thelr talls be
tween their legs and turn for homne

“Just what does a polecat look Hka™
Mr. Thomas asked one of his nezre
guldes,

“A polecat, bors? Why, n polecat's
somefin’ ke a kitten, only prettier
Yes, a polecat's a heap prettier'n a kit
ten, ain't it, Sam?"” he sald turning t¢
another negro for corrobaration. .

Sam did not seem so sure. He heal
tnted g moment.

“Well," he replled, scratching hia
wool, "It's always been mah conten
tlon dat handsome Ils as bandsome
does."—Atlanta Journal,

Not Afraid of a Ghost.

In & villuge in England, a month or
80 Ago, A man came running into an
inn at nine o'clock at night and erled
out that there was a ghost in his back
yard. There were 14 men in the inn,
and nol one of them dared to go home
with the man and Investignte, There
was a person who dared, however, and
that was the landlord’s daughter, & girl
of 14. Bome of the men followed her
at a distance, and she went into the
yard and up to the ghost flapplng its
arms about, and discovered—what?
That it was no more por less than &
man's white shirt flapping on the
clothes line In a strong breese, That's
about the way all ghosts turn out,

But Soon.

“Come, don't be foolish,” sald the
preity young wife, “he's merely an old
flame of mine"

“Indeod!" cried her aged tut rich
husband. “I'll warrant you dream
of his tender advances yet,"”

“No,” she replied, with a faraway
look, “mot yet."—The Catholle Stand
urd and Times,

NO MEDICINE
But a Change of Food Gave Rellef,

Many persons are learning that
drugn are not the thing to rebuild
worn out nerves, but proper food is
required,

Thers is a certaln element In the
cereals, wheal, barley, ote, which 18
grown there by nature for food to bhrain
and nerve (lssue. This s the phos-
phate of potash, of which Grape-Nuts
food contalns a large proportion,

In making this food all the food ele-
ments In the two cereals, wheat and
barley, are retalned. That is why so
mitny heretofore nervous and run down
peaple find In Grape-Nuls a true nerve
and brain food, -

"I can say that Grape-Nuts food has
done much for me as n nerve renew-
er,” writes a Wis. bride,

“A few yoars ago, before my mare
riage, 1 was & bookkeeper In n large
frm. 1 became so nervous toward the
end of ench weok that It seemed 1
must glve op my posltion, which I
covld not afford to do,

“Mother purchused some Grape-Nuts
and we found It not only delictous but
I notloed from day to duy that I was
Iniproving until I finally yeallzed I was
net nervous any more,

“I have recommended (¢ to friends
a5 A braln and nerve food, never hav
Ing found g equal, 1 owe much to
GrapaNuls as It gaved me from n
narvous ‘collapse, and enabled me to
retaln my position.”

Name glven by Postum Co. Batile
Creak, Mich, Read “The Road to Well:
ville* In pkgs. “Thore's n Reason.”

Kver rend (he nhove jottert A new

one appenrs from flme ta u-:- . Wher
mre gennl
(o By ne, true, and full of humnn




